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SPEAKING OF TO-DAY’S ECLIPSE —— 


POLITICAL ASTRONOMERS ARE WATCHING SOME ASPIRING PLANETOIDS. 
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«What Fools These Mortals Be!” 


So Mr. RockeFELLER is trying the Kneipp cure. One’s sympathy 
and imagination are curiously touched by a mental picture of the 
kind old gentleman paddling about in rejuvenating grasses wet with 
matutinal dews. ‘This bald-headed philanthropist long ago decided 
that the Kneipp cure was an excellent remedy for certain evils of 
competition in the oil business, and, in that unostentatious way which 
distinguishes all his charities, he set about reducing his competitors 
to a barefooted condition. Since then they have been walking around 
on their uppers, and some of them, for aught we know, may be minus 
even uppers. Good old John D.! What a beautiful past he has 
to look back upon in his sere and yellow age. 
Save your “Hocus!” Prince Henry is talking of coming over to 
see us again. Did anybody invite him the first time ? 
THe CAPrain of a fruit steamer reports that the Gulf Stream is 
doing business two degrees farther north than formerly. We 
should suspect Nikola ‘Tesla of monkeying with this sedate old 
current but for the fact that we have received no advance notices 
from the Wizard. It is not his practice to 
do something and talk about it after- 
wards. 
“SIESTAS ARE in vogue in Phila- 
delphia,” observes the Record 
of that city. The common or 
garden variety of expressing 
this idea has been to say 
that Philadelphia is a 
sleepy old town, but if 
the Quaker City prefer 
the Record’s way of put- 
ting it, we shall be pleased 
hereafter to regard Phila- 
delphia as a place where 
siestas are in vogue. 


A MemBeR of the 
German House of 







“WHEN DOES a woman look her best?” inquires the London World. 
We should say any time after dark. 
We Hope the fur cap scandal caps the climax of graft in the govern- 
ment service. But then, we are feeling particularly optimistic 
at the present writing. 


Sir Gitpert ParRKER has a counterpart in this country. In the 
long still watches of the Washington night one may hear George 
Cortelyou climbing — climbing — climbing. 


A New Or-eans paper instructs its readers on “Where to Look 
for Mosquitos.” The easiest way is to let the mosquitos do the 
looking and reserve your energy for slapping purposes. 


Tue PROPORTION of children is an approximately accurate and a significant 
clue to the amount of new blood that is being brought into the country by 
nature's processes of reproduction and growth.— Census Bulletin. 
Aided and abetted by the moral suasion and splendid example 
of a certain high official whose name, for obvious reasons, it 1s 
needless to disclose. 


[N tHE Equitable disclosures the 
Springfield Republican sees proof 
of the hollowness of the 
claim that this country is 
prosperous. ‘To the man 
in the street, however, 
the disclosures seém to 
)\Z~ show that there is more 
4 prosperity in the country 
than there is rum at a 
barkeeps’ picnic. A 
prosperity jag, as ’t were. 


|r wouLp have saved 

answering a multitude 
of questions if the envoys 
had invited the news- 
paper correspondents to 
attend their conferences. 








Representatives is pes- 


It would have saved, 





simistic concerning the 


also, much wear and tear 








effect upon wage- 


on the imaginations of 








earners of Germany’s 


the correspondents — no 








new protective tariff. 


ag 


light drain even when 





His fears may be easily 


the enormous supply is 
considered. Unfortun- 


calmed. If he will con- MAUL AMAT A RIC 
sult any Republican DE-LIGATED ately nations and their 
platform, he will learn g ZA SO ANY WE ambassadors have not yet 





that whatever a wage- 


earner has—his work, ‘OSs 
: . 

his home, even the air he. CS 
breathes-—he owes in this 


country to a protective tariff. 
Can more be said ? 





BOTHER THE HAGUE! 


OyYsTER Bay IS THE PLACE FOR THE TEMPLE OF PEACE. 


been éducated to a recogni- 
tion of the fact that wars are 
primarily waged, and peace 
conferences primarily arranged, 
for the purpose of making 
newspapers interesting. 
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THE ROBBER’S 


_Y DAUGHTER, I have sent for you to tell you that in your 
infancy I robbed you.” 
“Why, Father!” 

“T have it here; but it is, after all, unnecessary 
for me to give it up, for I find you still possess it.” 
“Father, dear, are you ill? 


RESTITUTION. 


This heat, perhaps; 


you poor head — why, it sounds like a conundrum.” 
“It is, daughter, and ever shall be, to all men, world with- 


out end.” 


“Pray tell me of what you have robbed me? 


“Nay, daughter— 
those are mere baubles 
— evanescent, change- 
able; money might 
take to itself wings— 
this remains fixed as 
the planets. I could 
well have spared my- 
self this confession, 
but I cannot die un- 
forgiven. You aresoon 
to marry and you will 
need it for your hus- 
band. Now that you 
have arrived at matur- 
ity, its use is impera- 
tive” 

“But you said it 
was not money. 

“True, my last-born. 
George may not miss 
it; I have seen to his 
comfort, and he could 
not use this.” 

“Here he comes 
now, father. It is his 
night to call.” 

“Yes, and Monday 
and Wednesday, 
Thursday, Friday, Sat- 
urday and Sunday 
nights. And you can- 
not entertain him with- 
out that which I took.” 

“This grows alarm- 
ing. Father, dear, let 


me assist you to yourroom.” 

“First I must confess; 
then, perhaps, I can get 
repose. Listen, and judge 
not, that ye be not judged. 


Ll / 


> 
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My jewels? 


NE misty, moisty morning 
When cloudy was the weather 
I chanced to meet a little man 
Clothed all in leather. 





THE PLAYERS’ BENCH. 








I was an amateur photographer eighteen years ago. I had it bad. 
One day, when you were lying in your nurse’s arms, all unconscious 
of my purpose, I stole up like a thief in the night and, as you inno- 
cently and wonderingly gazed into space, I took your picture. Here 
it is, daughter. I make restitution. I give back the one thing you 
need to vanquish every foe in life’s battle— your baby stare.” 


BEWARE! 


Amy Louise Wells. 


LANCHE’S beloved, Bertram, beheld Beatrice. 
Blanche, being blonde, bashful, blushing, became babyish, 








MOTHER GOOSE MODERNIZED. 


He began to curse his luck 


And I began to grin. 


“ Blankety-blank,”’ and “ blankety-blank,” 


And “blankety-blank” again ! 


banal, beside Beatrice, 
Beatrice being big, 
bold, brilliant, bru- 
nette. 

Beatrice beguiled 
Bertram. 

Bertram, bewildered, 
bewitched, bedeviled, 
by baneful Beatrice, 
behaved badly by 
slanche, becoming 
Beatrice’s beau. 

Blanche bore ban- 
ishment bravely. 

Bertram bought 
baubles, bedecking 
Beatrice barbarically. 

s3ertram became 
bankrupt, beggared. 

Beatrice basely be- 
trayed Bertram. 

Benevolent beings 
befriended Bertram. 

Bertram besought 
Blanche. 

Bertram brought 
Blanche back. 

Blanche bade by- 
gones by bygones. 

Betrothal. 

Bertram, bride- 
groom; Blanche, bride. 

Bridesmaids. Best- 
man. Blossoms. 

Bishop. Bells. 


tour. 


Boisterozsness. 
Banquet. Ball. Bridal 
Beatitude. Boundless 


bliss. 
Bouncing babies. 





AN AFFLICTED CLASS. 


HIs Is the day of vast combinations, not only of 


capital, but of labor. 


power. 





' ° ) common grievance, get together. 
LS is strength. 
It is painful to record, however, that there is one 
class who, apparently, have made no effort to combine. 
Representing a large proportion of the population, and 
holding in their chubby hands the future destinies of the 
race, they still permit themselves to be oppressed, and find 
no champion to plead their cause and show them their 


‘This is the day when any 
number of people who have a common aim, or a 


In Union there 


Can nothing be done for this afflicted class? We 
sincerely believe that such a thing is possible, and to this 


end the following plan of operation is offered. While it is only a 


beginning, it may incite some leader to step forward and help his 


brothers and sisters to organize: 


Babies’ UNION No. 1. 
Schedule A. 

On pain of instant 
boycotting, and with- 
holding from them 
all sweet smiles and 
other forms of re- 
sponsive endearment, 
no parents shall here- 
after be allowed to 
bounce their babies 
up and down in any 
public conveyance, 
or basely deceive 
them with unnutri- 
tious and germ-laden 
pieces of rubber. 

No young and in- 
nocent parent, in the 
full flush of enthusi- 
astic ignorance, shall 
be allowed to prac- 
tice on her baby by 
bathing it, until she 
has had some previ- 
ous experience in this 
delicate operation. 

Every baby shall 
strike at once for 
eight hours of fresh 
air daily. 

Babies shall be al- 
lowed to cry peace- 
fully at certain speci- 
fied hours, and not be 
unduly disturbed by 
their fathers jangling 
a discordant rattle up 
and down in front 
of them, and going 
through other un- 
dignified antics. 

All indiscriminat- 
ing kissing, squeezing 
and mauling by kind 
friends and relatives 
shall be taboo. 

It should be remem- 
bered that “ modified 
fools make modified 
babies,” therefore 
babies should be oc- 
casionally fed on real, 
genuine, honest milk, 
merely to show there 


are no hard feelings. 
No patent baby medi- 

cines must be given, under 

penalty of the parents’ in- 


stant dismissal. 


All mothers, no matter 
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how much money they have, or what their social obligations may be, 
shall be obliged to take care of their own children. 

No baby shall hereafter be inflicted with the last name of its 
father or mother, such as “ Van Rensaellaer Smith,” “Chamberlain 
Jones,” “Green Robinson,” but shall be called honest “John,” and 
“Henry,” and “ William.” 

All parents, who have an insane desire to array their babies in 
clothes twice or three times as elaborate as they can afford, shall be 
refused at once all credit. 

Babies with colic shall be treated for colic; and not as if they 
had appendicitis, heart disease, pneumonia, convulsions. 

The following mothers shall be severely disciplined: 

Those who send their babies to school. 

Those who send for the doctor when the baby winks the wrong 
way, and when he comes, don’t follow his advice. 

Those who have only one baby. 

The following mothers shall be awarded honorable mention: 

Those who obey their own instincts. 

Those who have no time to read this. Tom Masson. 














gas bill ve vill haf! 





THE REAL 


Mrs. IsAAcs.— Dot gas vos turned on and ve might haf been suffogated 


Isaacs.— Vell, you don’t need to vorry about dot, but choost t’ink of der 





DISCOVERY. 


——— of the great- 

est discoveries, 
my children, have 
been made quite in- 
cidentally. 

Once on a time a 
very famous woman 
was working in her 
laboratory, trying to 
discover a new chem- 
ical element. There 
were already 998 ele- 
ments, and she, with 
a feminine fondness 
for round numbers, 
wished to makeit 999. 

In the midst of her 
labors, she suddenly 
felt the need of some- 
thing to eat, and, 
upon going to the 
pantry in search of a 
pickle or something, 
she was startled to 
find that the work 
of keeping house is 
less wearing than the 
worry of hiring a 
house kept. 

She at once pub- 
lished to the world 
a circumstantial ac- 
count of her amazing 
discovery,and at once 
the servant problem 
was completely 
solved and done 
away with. 











IMPOSITION. 


a his 
new play, Man- 
nersfield carries real- 
ism a littie beyond 
the limit. 
RANTINGTON. — In 
what particular 
scene P 
Macsootu.—Why, 
at the end of the 
second act he goes 
over a cliff in an auto- 
mobile and. then has two 
stage-hands carry him on 
a stretcher in front of the 
curtain in order to make 
his customary speech. 


TROUBLE. 
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IN DEFENCE OF 


FE HAS MET, muh friends, to dislocate the question of 
whudder or not we shall dis-s/f-lin our brudder, William 
Shinn, for beatin’ de wife of his bosom wid a bed-slat,” 
solemnly began Brother Brownback, the moderator, 
addressing the pillars of Ebenezer Chapel, assembled 
in executive session. “ Yo’-all knows—” 

“Lez see! Whose wife is our urrin’ brudder ’cused 
of trouncin’?” dryly interrupted square-headed Brother 
Tarpey. 

“* His own wife, sah!” a bit impatiently returned Mr. Brownback. 

“ His own wife—umph / Den howcome we to be buttin’ in ?” 

“W’y, don’t yo’ un’erstand? He beat de lady!” 

“But dat ’s Ais business! Likely de lady needed beatin’ —yo’ 
can’t allus tell.” 

“But, muh suzz, Brudder Tarpy! 
seedin’s —” 

“Eh-yah! I sees, right now, dat I ’s gotter own up. I wasn’t 
aimin’ to say nothin’ about it, but I was mixed up in dat ’ar 
scan'lous puhseedin’s, muhse’f. I ’vised Brudder Shinn to whup her.” 

Yo’ sho'ly is n’t talkin’ to us, Brudder Tarpy? Yo’ don’t 
mean to specify dat yo’ vi'lated de sanctitooty of de home to dat 
extent, and —” 

“Yep! I reckon so. Anyhow, I sho’ told de man to whup 
his wife, and whup her good. ‘Tell yo’ what: In de books, a man 
should go around de house uh-sheddin’ sunshine, and all dat, but 
‘casionally it do ’pear like nothin’ in de livin’ world will make a good 
and lovin’ wife out’n a’ooman as quick as beatin’ her up in a modest 
way. Dar was Brudder William Shinn, toilin’ along in de brickyard, 
proud and contented in de notion dat he was makin’ dat ’ar yaller wife 
o’ his’n happy. And dar was Sistah Gladys Shinn gittin’ mo’ and mo’ 
uppity, and uh-plumin’ herse’f dat it was all due and comin’ to her. 
He showered compliments and candy and dese yuh zizzy-soundin’ silk 
petticuts on dat princess twell she got de idy dat she was a heap 
sight too fine for dat humdrum life, and ’gun to make eves at a 
saddle-cullud evangelist. O’ cou’se, de sistahs of de Sewin’ Circle 
made haste to tell her husband, and de po’ man was pow’ful low in 
his mind about it. He comes to me—I dunnuh why, but dey 
mostly does when dey has troubles. 









SS, 


Dis yuh scan’lous puh- 





“Muh husband's been uh-beatin’ me, Brudder Tarpy!” she calls out to me. 























BROTHER SHINN. 


“¢Whup her!’ says I. 
“Muh Lawd, Brudder Tarpy !’ 
I loves muh Gladys too much. 


says he, ‘I could n’t do dat! 
Man, tell me what mo’ I can do, 
dan I’s been uh-doin’, to make her happy ?’ 

“¢Whup her!’ says I. 

“*T loves her,’ says he, ‘and—’ 


«Den, whup her!’ says I. ‘Cou’se yo’ loves her, but yo’ 
gotter prove it to her. And she loves yo’ but yo’ dess nach’ally 
gotter make her know it! Dese yuh ’oomen-folks is all alike. De 
mo’ yo’ does for ’em de mo’ dey expects yo’ to do. And de mo’ 
dey gits de less sadisfied dey is—a’ooman has dess nach’ally got to 
feel dat she ’s married to a tiger, or she won’t be happy. Whup her!” 
“¢ Aw, I could n't lay a harsh hand on muh little Gladys,” he 

‘I dess couldn't!’ 
“¢A ’ooman, a houn’ and a hick’ry tree, de mo’ yo’ thrash ’em 
de better dey ’Il be!’ says I. ‘If yo’ don’t want to lose her, go and 
whup her, Brudder Bill— and whup her good and plenty !’ 

“‘T labored wid dat man long and painful, and | hatter th’ow a 
couple o’ drams into his pusson befo’ I could make him see reason. 
But he comes th’oo at last, and starts for home uh-mumblin’. 
Uh-well, I draps around atter a spell to see how de ’speriment comes 
out, and it sho’ly was a success! He lams de lady, and he lams her 
good, and she was de proudest wife yo’ ’most ever seed. She was 
uh-hangin’ around his neck when I gits dar, uh-laughin’ and cryin’ 
and cooin’ and sobbin’ and smilin’ like she was tickled plumb to 
death. 

“‘¢Muh husband ’s been uh-beatin’ me, Brudder Tarpy!’ she 
calls out to me, proud as a peacock. ‘Isn’t yo’, Honey ?’ 

“*Ves,’ says he. ‘And I ’s gwine do it ag’in when yo’ 
needs it!’ 

“<Dat ’s what yo’ is, Billy!’ says she, plumb triumphant. 
‘Brudder Tarpy, I ’s sho’ly got de meanest husband a gal ever had 
—he mighty nigh killed me; did n’t yo’, Honey ?’ 

“¢Uck!’ says I, to muhse’f. ‘Dis is one time yo’ old Uncle 
Tarpy knowed his book! Right now is when I’m due to be goin’ 

I’m all th’oo yuh!’ And I went. 

“Dat ’s de reason, muh friends, why we-all isn’t got no call to 

dis-s‘p-lin our urrin’ Brudder Shinn!” 


says. 





Tom P. Morgan. 


’f we could become ail we pretend to be, we should immediately pretend to be 


something more. 































TRUTH. 


TRUTHFUL young man was J. Heber McCall— 






As honest as Adam before the first fall; 
But Heber began, as his victims well know, 


To sell automobiles, three seasons ago. 


The first of his customers asked, with a frown: 
“Young man, do your vehicles ever 
break down ?”’ 
‘*Well, sir,’’ said McCall, with a 
bright, winning smile, 
‘*Of course they need tending to, 


once in a while. 





Next year, when a purchaser asked him about 
The strength of the things —did they ever give out ? 
He stammered a bit, as he promptly declared: 
‘*They ‘ll run for six months without being repaired!” 
This season Tasked: ‘*Are your cars good and strong ? 
Ido they ever get cranky, stop short or go wrong?” 
“Oh, no!” he replied; ‘‘they ’re a perfect delight ! 
They vezv give trouble, they ’re a/ways all right!” 
An honest young man was J. Heber McCall, 
IIe stuck to the truth in great matters and small; 
































When tempted to lie, he would always say ‘‘no.”’ 
Yes, such was J. [leber—three seasons ago! 


Charles R. Barnes. 


OPERA IN ARKANSAS. 
és —" you had a comic opera here night before last,” said the 
patent-churn man, who had just come to town on one of 
his periodical visits. ‘* How was it? I notice the bills promised 
a great scenic production, and all that.” 

“« Ps-s-s-s-st/, Come here!” hissed the landlord of the tavern 
at Polkville, Ark. Hooking a forefinger through a buttonhole in his 
guest’s raiment, he led the astonished man off from the porch, out 
across the yard, and around behind the smoke-house. “ /s-s-s-s-st / 
‘That ’s what they called it, on paper—‘a scenic production’ —but 
my wife (she ain’t anywhere around within hearin’) said—you 
know how women are, that-a-way, ¢e-specially the best but kind-o’- 
skinny ones; wife, when she seen the chorus in tights— well, from 
the way she acted then and what she’s said to me ’most ever since, 
I sorter surmise that she considered it an obscenic production.” 


VIVAMUS, DUM VIVIMUS. 
FTER the man had eaten thirty quail in thirty days, he was seized 
by a spirit of bravado and ate a Raines law sandwich. 

The demeanor of the great crowd changed instantly. 

No more plaudits rent the air. 

Women shrieked and fainted, and men cried out, between their 
teeth: “Sclererat!” ‘He is from the West!” etc., etc. 

Reserves of police and ambulances dashed up at one and the 

same time, and an altercation ensued. 


A 


=< 
CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY ON A HORSE. 





THE BRADY TYPEWRITER ZOUAVES, 
108 strong. 


HENRY W. POTTER IN THE BISHOP’S 
CARRIAGE. 





THE HOOSIER QUARTETTE. 
Ade, McCutcheon, Tarkington & Riley, 
followed by 
THE INDIANA ROUGH WRITERS, 
80,000 strong. 








THOMAS W. LAWSON, 
Escorted by the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 


of Boston 
and Everybody’s Magazine Guns. 
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THE AGE OF GRAFT. 


INFANT.— Now, here’s the situation. If I agree to cry for 
Bibber’s Baby Food and not to be happy till I get it, how much is 


my rake-off on every package sent home ? 


“Tt is a psychopathic case,” said the surgeons. 

“On the contrary,” said the police, “it is a deliberate violation 
of the rules of etiquette.” ; 

The man saw his opportunity and resolved to regain his popu- 
larity at a stroke. 

“Gentlemen,” said he, “I beg to suggest a compromise. Let 
the police arrest me, but in doing so, let them club me into insensi- 
bility. Thereupon they may, without loss of prestige, turn me over 
to the surgeons.” 

The effect was instantaneous. Men cheered and ladies fluttered 
their handkerchiefs. Many were heard to exclaim, with emotion: 
“Only in New York could it have occurred!” 


THE DANGER. 


HE (meaningly ).— Do you believe kissing is really dangerous ? 
HE (meanly ).— Yes; it often brings on marriage. 


pe but poverty or common sense will keep the average 
parents from making a saphead of their boy. Unfortunately, 
neither of these is very fashionable at the present time. 


PUCK’S LABOR DAY PARADE. 


= 


BASEBALL POETS UNDER CAPT. JULIAN 
HAWTHORNE. 





POETS ON FOOT. 






















NEWSPAPER HUMORISTS’ 
ASSOCIATION 


passing a given point. 





CAROLYN WELLS and 
OLIVER HERFORD 
with menagerie of nonsense animals. 









BEAUTY EDITORS ON WATER 
WAGONS. 





THE TRAVELING MEN’S DRUM CORPS: 
Franklin P. Adams. 











A WHOLESALE RESCUE. 


WHEN THE ONLY Man IN THE PLace Is IN DANGER. 


THE HEIGHT OF THE IMPROBABLE. 


[If the Japanese, in this great juncture of their national life, hold fast to that 
which they have proved and found to be good, they will show 


MYSTERY. 


5 eee IT, sir!” carpingly cried a hypercritical sum 
mer boarder, addressing the genial proprietor of the 
Palace Ice Cream Parlor, in Pruntytown. “See here, 
what I have found in my 
bunch of whiskers!” 
“So it deoz, for a fact; but | don’t under 
stand how it can possibly be whiskers,” 
was the reply, 


ice cream it looks like a 


“fer we made that 


‘ere ice cream with shaved ice 
LOOKED THAT WAY. 
Has she any 


igre 
children ? 


MARJORIE, I presume so, 
Ait henever she goes oul on the 
street she takes a couple of dogs with her. 


THE SILENT CHUCKLE. 


( a Why do you prefer to 
write a book about a place you 


have never seen ? 
PENFIELD.— It ’s so nice to have the 
critics rave about the fane local color in it. 


THE MODEST NEIGHBOR. 


| OFTEN envy my neighbor 
On the adjacent lot, 

Not his wealth nor wife nor family life, 
But the neighbor 4e has got 


HIS REQUESI 
pre you mind settin’ out on the porch instead of 
here in the parlor, Mr. Longlinger ?” asked the some- 
what moss-grown but eminently astute sire of a certain village 
belle, addressing a swain who was noted for his staying Cualities. 
‘Why,—er—no, sir,” replied the caller. “ Certainly, Vil sit 
out on the porch, if you wish.” 
“ Much obliged!” returned the old man. “ There’s a mornin’ 
glory vine out there that I ’ve got to train up on suthin’ and you'll 
save me the trouble of making’ a trellis for it.” 








—Evening Post.| 


themselves the most wonderful people since the ancient Greeks, | 
E ’D like to think the saying true: | 
‘‘Th’ impossible does not exist’’— 
The pleasant optimistic view | 
Of a distinguished fictionist; | 
That in Japan the simple life 
May parallel the militant, 





And that the fan may wed the fife: 
We ‘d like to think so, but we can’t. | 
In thirty years, or thereabout, | 
The Japs have come to high renown. 
They ’ve turned their kingdom inside out, 
And turned tradition upside down. 
In Nippon human nature may 
Differ from that elsewhere extant: 
**Success”’ may have no settling-day: 
We ’d like to think so, but we can’t. 


No grafters in the new Japan ? 
No lust of power and greed of gold ? 
No ‘‘enterprise””? American ? 
No public office bought and sold? 
No vulgar rivalry in dress ? 
No ‘‘smart set,” purse-proud, arrogant? 
None of the things that spell ‘‘ Success”? — 
We ’d like to think so, but we can’t. 





IN. A NEW DRESS. « 


5 DesPATCHER.—Where’s that freight train ? 
ASSISTANT.—Gone off. 
TraIn DESPATCHER.—Umph! I did n’t know 
it was loaded. 











NOT FOR 
Mr. WHIFFLETREE. 


FARMERS. 
This ain’t no ‘* Farmer 
AGENT.—Why not, Sir ? 

Mr. WHIFFLETREE.—Thar’s too derned many holidays in it. 


*s Almanac,”’ 












































THE ANNUAL | 


ARRIVAL OF THE ALL-STAR ARGONAUM In Q 





J.OTTMANN LITH.CO. PUCK BLOG N.Y 
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INVASION. 


ANNU 


sR ARGONAUMEN Quest o; THE GOLDEN “FLEECE.” 





ED 


Old Favorites Revised for 
Comprehension by the 
Children of the 
Smart Set. 


IV. — JacK AND THE BEANSTALK. 


NCE upon a time there was a rich widow who 
‘ lived in a Renaissance cot with her only son 
“XS Jack. Jack was a giddy, thoughtless boy, but very 
kindhearted and affectionate, as many a hardworking 
chorus girl had reason to remember. 

One day the widow said to her son: “Jack, one of the back 
teeth in the Mercedes is broken. ‘Take it to a garage and have a gold 

crown put on. There are, also, one or two 


PUCK 







said the fairy. ‘You must get into the castle, and possess yourself 
of the giant’s talking harp. Without that he will be helpless.” 

Jack determined at once to attempt the adventure; and after 
thanking the fairy and promising to buy her a supper when he got 
his next allowance, he sauntered towards tie castle, the communistic 
architecture of which suggested a cheese factory. As he paused 
before the gate it was opened suddenly by the giant’s wife, a most 
unpleasant-looking person. 

“Ho! ho!” cried the giantess gleefully, seizing Jack by the 

“You’re the young scamp who sold me the grease eradicator 
I ‘ll just keep you till you take the spots out of my 
husband’s Sunday pants. If you don’t he’ll knock the spots off yew.” 

While she spoke she dragged Jack into the castle. “Get into 
this wardrobe,” she said, “‘and keep quiet until my man has his 
dinner and returns to work. If he discovers you he will crack your 
skull. He was feeling particularly social this morning.” 

The wardrobe was as big as Jack’s yacht, and the keyhole so 
large that he could see everything that took place without. Presently 
he heard a heavy tramp, and a voice like thunder cried out: 

“Wife, wife, there is an aristocrat in the house! 
gasolene.” 

** Nonsense!” replied the giantess. 
beef and cabbage I have cooked for you.” 
dish before him, with a can of beer. 

Jack, watching through the keyhole, turned up his nose at the 
corned beef and cabbage and the idea of having dinner in the middle 
of the day. 

“Bring me my talking harp!” roared the giant. “I guess I 
can have music with my meals as well as the cursed bourgoisie.” 

The harp was 


arm. 
last week. 


I smell 


“ It is only this nice corned 
She placed his favorite 








tires that need filling.” 

So Jack set out for the garage, but on 
the way he met a green-goods grocer who had 
some beautiful red, white and blue beans in 
his hand. Jack stopped to look at what he 
supposed was a new kind of poker chip, and 
the man persuaded the thoughtless lad to 
take them in exchange for his Mercedes. 

When-he brought home the “chips” his 
mother laughed loudly. ‘You are just like 
your father,” she cried; “he did n’t know 
beans either. Dig a hole in the squash court, 
Jack, and plant your poker chips, and see 
what will happen.” 

Jack followed his mother’s advice, and 
the next morning went out to see if anything 
had happened. What was his amazement to 
find that a mass of twisted stalks had grown 
out of his jackpot and climbed up till they 
covered the high cliff back of the squash 
court, disappearing above it! 

Now, Jack came of a family of climbers, 
and the beanstalk was easier to mount than 
the social ladder; so he began to ascend with- 
out hesitation. When he reached the top he 
was as tired as if he had been pushing a 
broken-down auto on a country road, but he 
perked up when he saw a fairy in pink tights 
and pompadour. 

“Ts this a roof garden?” asked Jack, 
looking about him curiously. 

“No,” said the fairy, tapping him play- 
fully with her spear. ‘You are in Proletaria, 
and in yonder castle dwells a horrid giant 
called Socialism.” 

You can imagine, children, how Jack 
trembled when he heard the name; but he 
put on a bold face and lighted a cigarette. 

“Jack, my boy,” said the fairy, “‘yoa 
must slay this giant or he will do worse than 
slay you and your kind: he will take away ‘your 
property and make all the members of the smart set work for a living. 
And then”-——the fairy whimpered a little — “what ’s to become of 
poor me?” 

At the word * work” Jack’s heart sank, but he puffed bravely 
at his cigarette and replied: ** Pooh! Socialism ’s all talk, little girl.” 

“You are a bright, boy, Jack, and a natural born giant killer,” 











very man, of course, is not equal 





men are convinced that their opportunities are not equal to them. 


placed before him, 
and while he ate it 
talked a long string 
of ridiculous stuff 
about the abolition 
of property in 
land, the equal 
liability of all to 
labor, the abolition 
of all right of in- 
heritance, a heavy 
progressive or 
graduated income 
tax, and other 
irritating non- 
sense. Jack de- 
termined to smash 
the harp into bits 
when he laid his 
hands on it, but 
later it occurred to 
him that it would 
be a good joke to 
serve it at a New- 
port dinner, under 
a great silver 
cover. What a 
sensation it would 
create when it 
started in on its 
little song about 
“the liability of all 
to labor.” He 
could hardly wait 
to make off with it. 
Presently the 
giant, lulled by 
the Socialistic 
gabble, fell asleep, 
and Jack, slipping 
softly from the ward- 

robe, seized the harp and ran out of the castle. 
“Master! Master!” cried the harp. ‘Wake up! 

betrayed !” 

The giant woke with a tremendous roar and ran after the im- 
pudent aristocrat. But Jack had graduated from Harvard with 
sprinting honors, and was first at the beanstalk. He hastened down 
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He perked up some when he saw a fairy in pink tights. 
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to his opportunities, but a good many 







































































it, and when he reached the squash court he beheld the giant des- 


cending after him. 


Nothing daunted, the intrepid youth got out his racing auto, 


and when the giant came towards him he ran him 
down at full speed, breaking every bone in his body. 
Before Jack had disentangled himself from the 
wreck of his auto the fairy stood before him. 
“Good job, Jack,” she smiled. “I just came 
back to tell you that when you want to locate me, 
I am in the first row of “The Rollicking Girl” 
chorus. Bert Leston Taylor. 


A DIFFERENCE IN SENTIMENT. 


E SAT beside her on a Moon-lit Beach, 

In common parlance she was called a Peach 
He took a Book of Omar from his Coat 
y° And read to her this charming little Speech: 








‘*A Book of Verses underneath the Bough, 
A Jug of Wine, a Loaf of Bread—and Thou 
Beside me singing in the Wilderness, 
Oh, Wilderness were Paradise enow!” 


“T was later in the Summer Season when 


hey read the Persian Rubaiyat again, 
And, as she passed the sparkling Ring to him, 
lle read the Verse for Jilted Summer Men: 


‘*There was a Door to which I found no Key, 

There was a Veil through which I might not see; 
Some little talk awhile of Me and Thee 

There was—and then no more of Thee and Me.” 


Perrine Lambert. 


- aside, few things are more efficiently 
expiatory of sin than making money at it. 
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E all do a good many things that we once would have been 
shocked at and are shocked at a good many things that we 
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E PLURIBUS UNUM. 


‘*Who is that tall chap to whom everybody is paying so much attention? 
What has he done ?”’ 


‘* Nothing. 


His distinction lies in the fact that no university has ever 


offered him a degree.” 
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“Ornatus et Bonitas,”’ 





Correct Hats for Men. 


Fall Styles 
Now On Sale. 


New York. Chicago. 
Philadelphia. 


And Accredited Agencies 
In All Principal Cities 
of the World. 
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It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


Ins‘s, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals o 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug: 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to ys 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianapolis, Ind. 
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Puck’s 
Original 


Drawings 


The Original Drawing of any Illustration 
in PUCK may be bought by persons 
who desire 


A Fine Birthday Present. 
A Suitable Euchre Party Prize. 


An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, 
Library or “Den.” 


Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 

Price, Size and Character of Drawing 
will be sent on application. 

Give number of PUCK and Page, and 


address 





PUCK, NEW YORK. 
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THE GREAT PASSENGER LINE OF AMERICA—N 


WILSON 





WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 

















| AND WITHOUT A BITE. 


THE 


gives you an appetite. 


MAN ON THE Dock.—What’s the matter with yer goin’ somewhere else? 
THE MAN IN THE Boat.— Been there. 


It’s the proper thing to take Abbott's Angostura 
Bitters with a glass of sherry or soda before meals; 
At all druggists. 


WoRTH THE WAITING. 


| It ain’t no use complainin’, 
As has been remarked before, 

| When you never get a nibble 
As you fish along the shore. 

You should always keep your temper 
Though the disappointments come, 
3ut this life’s a whole lot sweeter 

When the fish 

| bite 

| some. 

| 


You should always smile a little 

Though the luck don’t come your way; 
But you'd like your turn at gettin’ 

An excuse for laughin’ gay. 
It’s “never mind the weather” 

When the outlook ’s keepin’ glum. 
But it’s “glory hallelujah!” 

When the fish 

bite 
some. 
— Washington Star. 


THE THREE FIDDLEs. 


| And what did you see at the concert, Willie ?” asked the father. 
| 


“I saw a man play a little fiddle and another one play a big fiddle,” said 


the boy. 


“And don’t you remember the ’cello player, too, Willie?” suggested the 


mother, who accompanied him. 


“Oh, yes; and then another man played a half-grown fiddle.”— Yonkers 


Statesman. 


EW YORK CENTRAL. 
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THE BEER 


| 

' THAT ATHLETES ADMIRE 
es r | 
Because’ it makes good blood —hard muscle f 
strong tissue and keen brains. E | 

es | 

Tt contains the least percentage of alcohol Re 2-2 | 

It is full of the purest of foods — AUN 


It is a tonic par excellence — 
© And for all of these virtues it was awarded 
» the Grand Prize by the Paris Exposition, 1900, 
and St. Louis Expositioo, 1904. * 

E* Dink DUSSELDORFER and 















| The well known SPARKLETS C° in PARIS which 
had such an enormous success with its “Sparklers” for 
preparing instantaneously Soda Water and al! other 
sparkling drinks, replying to a great public want 
has just placed upon the market 


CEODEUINE 


2 : 
LM ETT TIT 


forthe immediate preparation of CARBONIC ACID 
THS a la mode ce Nauheim, recommended by the 
highest European and American medical faculties for 
Heart Disease & Ladies Complaints. 
PROSPECTUS FREE SPARKLETS C°, Paris, 
GOOD GENERAL AGENTS WANTED 





HOTEL SEVILLE 


Madison Ave. and 29th St., N. Y. 








|| In Shopping and Theatre District; Yet 
| Located for Quiet and Ease. Near 
|] R. R. Stations. Crosstown Cars con- 
| necting with all Ferries pass the door. 


> 





SINGLE ROOMS or SUITES, 
Furnished or Unfurnished. 
Transient Rates from $1.50 per day; 


With Bath, $2.00 per day. 
EDWARD PURCHAS, Mé. 
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The Aristocrat of Whiskies 


“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


Garrick Club 





Rye Whiskey 


Alfred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 


MERELY AN Empty BOTTLE. 


“Yas suh,” said Colonel Bluegrass, “he showed me a decantah that once 
belonge:| to Washington, and he was very proud of it. Queer fellah that.” | 

“(Queer? Why, is n’t that something to be proud of ?” 

“Jjut, mah deah suh, thar wasn’t a drop o’ liquah in it, suh.” — Catholic 
Standart and Times. 


SERVED HIM 


RIGHT. 


“Tor how long did he go to the legislature ?” 


“| fergit now. 
stitution. 


All I know is—he deserved all he got!”— At/ania Con- 


Doesn’t Have To. 
Repp.—Is he given to blowing his own horn ? 
Green.—Oh, no; he has a chauffeur.— Yonkers Statesman. 


A “POLITICAL outrage” becomes a “mere incident” in a very short time. 


—Chicago Daily News. 


Tuis is the season of the year when the good housewife preserves pretty 


much everything except her equanimity.— Somerville Journal. 








A Brilliant Historical Novel 





This “ historical”? account of cer- 
tain of the adventures of Huevos Pa- 
ad 







sé Par Agua, Marquis of Pollio 
- and Count of Pate de Foie 


as, isa clever and amusing burles- 
que « 


1 the novel of histrio—adven- 
ture. We consider it strange it has 
not heen done before, but it is cer- 


tainly well done now. 
—Detroiwt Free Press. 


PRICE 


_— ee 


Monsieur d’en 
Brochette 


by the Humorous Syndicate 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
ARTHUR HAMILTON FOLWELL 
ad BERT LESTON TAYLOR 


29 full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIVELL 
‘ge “2 


The adventures which Robert Gas- 
ton de Laiinay Alphonse, Marquis of 
Pollio Grille, Count of Pate de Foie 
Else Besides, suc- 
ceedsin crowding into the short space 
of forty-eight hours are astounding. 

—Loutsvilie Courter-Journal. 


Gras, and Much 


IN HANDSOME 
CLOTH BINDING 


““Monsieur D'En Brochette,”’ is a 
capital travesty of the romances of 
the sword by American imitators of 
Alexandre Dumas which have been 
so numerous and popular in the last 
few years. The satire is keen and 
even the victims cannot fail to ad- 
mire the skill with which the sharp 
thrusts are given. 

—The Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


ONE DOLLAR 





of price by 
a 





All Booksellers, or mailed anywhere on receipt 


PUCK, New York 

















NIGHTCAPS AND NIGHTCAPS. 
SHE.—I see the revival of nightcaps 
is suggested as a cure for insomnia. 
Do you believe there ’s anything to it? 
Hr.—Oh, yes; if a fellow takes 
enough of ’em, I believe there is. — 
Yonkers Statesman, 


At THE BILLVILLE Hore.. 
Firsr ALLIGATOR. Here 
another fresh city chap. 

SECOND ALLIGATOR.—Don’t swallow 
him. Last time I tackled one _ his 
celluloid collar caught fire, and gave 
me heartburn! Atlanta Constitution. 


comes 


SOME people look upon marriage 
as a life journey, and some others con- 
sider it merely a short excursion trip. 

Chicago Daily News. 


Money don’t bring happiness; but 
it makes a fellow feel mighty con- 
tented when he’s ordering a first-class 
dinner.—A tanta Constitution. 








HE best guesser often makes 
the poorest cocktail — because 
the proper mixing of the various 
liquors always has him guessing. 


CLUB OCKTAILS, the 
original bottled cocktail, are made 
after a scientific formula: the 
choicest of old liquors are blended 
in perfect proportions. CLUB 
COCKTAILS is the only brand 
subjected to ageing before being 
bottled. Specify CLUB if you 
want the original and best. 


Seven kinds—Manhattan, Mar- 
tini, Vermouth, Whiskey, Holland 
Gin, Tom Gin and York. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 
Hartford New York London 


Sorry SHE SPOKE. 


He.—I saw your picture in the 
paper the other day. 


SHE. —Yes, but it did n’t look at all 
like me! 
He.—I noticed that, but then, in 


order to be good, a picture always 
flatters.— Detroit Free Press. 


Nor WELL Done. 

“T declare!” exclaimed the exas- 
perated customer. “Nothing is ever 
well done in this restaurant!” 

“ Not even the tipping!” replied the 
disgruntled waiter.— Yonkers Statesman. 


3uT WoMAN ? 
“Man wants but little here below,” 
And well it is he sets 
His mark so low, for that is what 
He usually gets. 
- Somerville Journal. 


SHE who suffers in silence suffers 
double.— Chicago Daily News. 


By purchasing 125 suits of clothes, 
J. Pierpont Morgan may be seeking 
the title of “the Gen. Miles of Wall 
Street.”— Washington Post. 











There are eighty-two mil- 
lions of people in the United 
States. Every one wantsa 
Diamond. Diamonds win 
Hearts A Diamond fs a 
shrewd investment. Diamonds 
increase in value 20 per cent per 
year. Write to-day for our Catalog 
—1000 illustrations. Select the Dia 
mond you wish tosee. If it pleases you pay one-fifth 
the price and keep it, and pay balance in eight equal 
monthly payments. Write To-day! 


[OF TIS Diamond Cutters 


Watchmakers, Jewelers 
Dept. 50 92 to 98 State St. 
BROS & CO. i855 


Chicago, Il!., U.S.A. 








or engine, and we will send 
full intormation about the 


APPLE 
Automatic Sparker. 
The best storage battery 


SEND THE NAME OF YOUR CAR 





charger for automobile 
A launch or gas engine. 
:—< Address, 


DAYTON ELECTRICAL MFC. CO. 
142 BEAVER BUILDING, DAYTON, OHIO 
PARENTS RESPONSIBLE. 
YEAST. 
born poet. 
CRIMSONBEAK.—I see, he ’s_ trying 
to put the responsibility on his parents. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


Penman claims to be a 


THE Force or Hapirt. 
REPORTER.—I have written just one 

line about that meeting to-night.” 
Nicur Epiror (mechanically ). - 

Well, boil it down.— Somerville Journal. 


PEopLE who make history seldom 
make it to the satisfaction of all par- 


ties concerned.— Chiwago Daily News. 
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A LONG SUIT. 


The day after, you need Abbott's Angostura Bitters 
Braces the nerves: sustains you thronghout the day, 
and makes you feel bright and cheerful. At druggists. 













cepting when he is in the wrong. 





Hien Wire [Ef 
THE BEST 


MILWAUKEE BEER 








* Hand what over, stranger ?” 


“Why, a pair of crow’s wings.” — Chicago Daily News. 


PERSUASION. 
And should those most obdurate Russians persist 
In trying to push their bluff through, 
It ’s likely another deft twist of the wrist 
Will turn the Manchurian screw.— /ndianapolis News. 


AT THE PIANo. 
THE Mistress.— How do you like my playing, Mary ? 
THE Maip.—Sure, it’s a pity your hands are so fat, ma’am. If you could 
reach octavios your playin’ would be real fine.— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Wuat Was NEEDED. 

“My friend,” said the perspiring chauffeur, whose tonneau had broken 
down on the pike, ‘can you tell me how far it is from here to Three Oaks?” 
“Thirty miles as the crow flies,” responded the sun-tanned farmer. 
“Thank you. And now will you please hand them over ?” 








‘*’The Busy Man’s Train.’’ 


Appropriate in its Name, 








Appropriate in its Route, 





Appropriate in its Character--- 





“THE 20th CENTURY LIMITED.” 











18-hour train 





This is Zhe century of all the ages. 
The New York Central—Lake Shore 


Chicago (the two great commercial centers 
of America) is 7he train of the century, 


and is appropriately named 


“THE 20th CENTURY LIMITED.” 


A beautiful etching of this train printed on plate paper 
24 x 32 inches ready for framing will be sent free to any 
address on receipt of 50 cents, by George H. Daniels, Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, New York. 






New York and 











Ir is the duty of a wife to agree always with her husband —of course ex- 





Somerville Journal. 










Into the skin where the irritation starts—not a sticky 


| surface covering—This is one of the features that popu- 
larizes Woodbury’s Facial Cream. 


Send 10 ets. for samples of all four preparations. 
The Andrew Jergens Co., Sole Licensee, Cin. O. 






























Travel with Speed, 
Comfort, Safety 


BETWEEN 


New YorKand 
Philadelphia 


New Jersey Central 


(Train Every Hour on the Hour) 


PULLMAN PARLOR CARS. OBSERVA- 
TION AND CAFE CARS. NO 
DUST, SMOKE OR DIRT. 





NINETY MILES 
IN TWO HOURS 











New York Stations: 


Foot West 23d Street, N. R. 
Foot Liberty Street, N. R. 

































HIS STYLE. 


Mr. Crusty (growling ). —What kind of a collar is most becoming 


to me? 
Mrs. Crusty.— Something in brass and leather with spikes on it, pet! 


Pears 


“Beauty and grace from 
no condition rise; 
Use Pears,’ sweet maid’ 


there all the secret lies.” 


Sold everywhere. 














BUNNER'S 


g. SHORT 
* STORIES 


SHORT SIXES. 
Stories to be Read while the Candle 


Burns. Illustrated. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 


A Story of Small Stories, Illus 
trated. 


MADE IN FRANCE. 


French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life. Illustrated. 
Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 
“ “ “ Cloth, 5.00 50 
or sugeety) Per Volume, in Paper, $0. 4 
as follows: 4 a ** Cloth, ie 
For sale by all Booksellers, or from 


Publishers on receipt of price. 
Address PUCK, New York 
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TheWorlds Best Experts 
Pronounce It TheBest. 


granted highest award over all 
makes at the World’s Fair. Foreign 
Champagnes cost twice as much 
because they are obliged to pay 
duty and ship freight en them. 
BERVED EVERYWHERE ° 
AMERICAN WINE CO. 8T. LOUIS 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 nnd 36 Bleecker Street \ 
Braneu Wanknousk: 20 Beekman Street, f 
















Everywhere 


Cc. MH. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


| 40 &I 10¢. to 50c. each. 
| A. SANTAELLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 


Sold by First-Class Dealers Everywhere 


New You 


All kinds of Paper made to order 










Gold Medals 


Chicago NewOrleans Paris 
1893 1885 1900. 


Grand Prize’n2*¢ 


Award 
St.Louis Worlds Fair. 


«THE 
WHITEST” 
COLLAR 
MADE 
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15¢ 
EACH 





ABBOTT’S ANGOSTURA BITTERS. | 





MILDON 


Cc. W. Abbott & Company announce that 





























the decision in the Angostura case has just 
been handed down. The news is best told 
in the Juige’s own words, viz: | IF YOUR DEALER WONT 

“Careiully considering all the evidence in SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US 
this case | have arrived at the conclusions: EMIGH & STRAUB-Dept CC TROY.NY 

(1) hat, complainants are not entitled to ews ss 
the use of the word ‘‘Angostura”’ in con- 
nection with bitters made by them, or other- 
wise as a trade mark or trade name; 

(2) That C. W. Abbott & Co.. the firm BOUND VOLUMES 
that makes the bitters sold by defendant, has 
the right to use the name ‘‘ Angostura”’ in OF PUCK 
the way it does use it; 

(3) The complainants have been guilty of 
such frauiulant misrepresentation in adver- 1904 COMPLETE 
tising and selling their bitters that they are i‘ " 
entitled to tle protection of a court of equity; ON THE OUTSKIRTS. BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES 
and . , — ' — ; ‘2 

. RMER OA‘ .— Why : 2re more buil se here 

(¢) That Abbott & Ce., whose biters a - _ hy ain’t there more buildin’ in these here CLOTH, $7.50 
defendant sells has not been guilty of any city limits, Muster: 
fraudulent conduct or of any acts constituting | RESIDENT.— On account of the ten cent fare, I guess, Squire. HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 
“ad making a case of unfair competition in FARMER OATCAKE.—I see. Sort of ten cent limits, as ye might say. We also bind Subscribers’ Copies, in 
= tial + itled d dis. | Cloth, at $1.25; or, in Half 

The defendant is entitled to a decree dis- 9 Meroces, at $2.00 per volume. 
missing the bill of complaint with costs. QO kK al R S B | | ] J R 

ao Gall cen” ADDRESS PUCK, NEW YORK 
Judge, United States Court. Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks 
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For Sale: 


N response to the many requests for original drawings of pictures that have 


Puck’s Originals 











appeared in PUCK, the Publishers are now selling them to persons wishing 
them to use for decorative purposes. These drawings by PUCK’S artists 
The 
original drawing is from three to four times as large as the printed repro- 


duction. 


are in various methods, — pen-and-ink, “wash,” crayon, cil, etc. 
pen pen 






PUCK has a large selection of these drawings by his 
staff artists framed and on exhibition in his own art 
gallery, Puck Building, Lafayette and Houston Streets, 
where you are cordially invited to inspect them at 


ee 


—_—F, 
SSS 


any time. 





PS 


The prices will vary. PUCK will gladly quote price on any drawing 
you may select. Refer us to it by giving page and number of PUCK in which 
it appeared. Price will include express charge to destination. 

This is an opportunity which many of the admirers of PUCK’S artists 
have long sought. 


AS 














‘1ce. 
“K, New York 










































YOUNG man once was sitting 
Within a swell café, 

The music it was playing sweet — 
The people were quite gay. 

But he alone was silent, 
A tear was in his eye— 

A waitress she stepped up to him, and 
Asked him gently why, 

son 
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[Change to minor.] 
He turned to her in sorrow and 
At first he spoke no word, 
But soon he spoke unto her, for 

She was an honest girl. 
He rose up from the table 
In that elegant café, 
And in a voice replete with tears 
To her he then did say: 
CHORUS. 
Never forget your father, 
Think all he done for you; 





4A mother is a boy’s best friend, 
So loving, kind and true. 


If it were not for them, I ’m sure 
I might be quite forlorn, 


aie And if your parents had not have lived 







You would not have been born. 
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fell cx the laughing throng, 
It made them feel quite bad, 

For most of them were people, and 
Some parents they had had. 

Both men and ladies did shed tears. 
The music it did cease. 

For all knew he had spoke the truth 

By looking at his face. 




















[Change to minor.] 

The waitress she wept bitterly 
And others were in tears 

It made them think of the old home 
They had not saw in years. 

And while their hearts were heavy and 
Their eyes they were quite red. 

This brave and honest boy again 

To them these words he said: 

CHORUS. 


Never forget, etc. 
Franklin P. Adams. 





POPULAR BALLAD: 




















“NEVER FORGET YOUR PARENTS.” 


J. OTTMANN LITH. CO.PUCK BLDG.W.Y. 











